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piano-playing into a game of" hit or miss/' and used deliberately
to strike a false note and quickly remove my fingers from the
keyboard before the spectacled damsel got her shot home. But
I did succeed in learning to play, quite faultlessly, one tune
from a book entitled Dam Klavierschule whose title always aroused
me ; and I can still play this melody with equal lack of fault.

Each of the boarders was presented with ten square feet of
ground, which we tilled, presenting the horticultural results of
our labours to our favourite masters or to those with whom we
desired to curry favour,

Due to our lack of means in procuring seeds or rose bushes,
we twins shared a garden. I desired a colour scheme, my
brother the more solid results of mass production, and in the
summer of our first school year this led to the most violent scene
in which my brother broke a flower-pot over my head, and I
retaliated by putting my fist through both glasses of the spectacles
which, owing to astigmatism, he had been forced to wear,

On the gth February, 1897, my brother and I were summoned
during the early afternoon to the head master's study, and were
acquainted with the fact that my father had passed away.

The influence of a father of high principles and lofty motives
upon any boy between the ages of twelve and twenty, if he is in
his father's confidence, may largely shape and mould the child's
character. 1 have little doubt that had my father lived he would
have guided me from many sins of omission and commission.
He was a most lovable personality, adored by his family and
highly respected in the City. He was a fine musician, both as
a singer and as a pianist, possessing a sympathetic touch, A
gay personality, but meticulously careful in his habits, a quality
which displayed itself in his calligraphy, of which he left copious
diaries.

No man better understood the art of the right use of leisure.
He would fly from the irritation and anxieties of the great
banking house in the City, arid would spend his week-ends
among those then unspoilt vales, downs, and valleys of Surrey,
putting up at the cc Black Swan" at Gomshall or hide beside
Pitch Hill at the " Green Man," charming little inns then un-
touched by the Sunday motoring public. And he collected
Chippendale furniture,, spent his evenings with a glee club, one
of the most distinguislicd in London; and during his August
holiday, with my mother, would fly to the Alps.

Before his marriage he had been one of the pioneers and first